



alseowe (sj atlate 


er KT 1 re) 
US again 






Looks like nee 
ready to be 
fertilised! 













Bale ae got 


; EE 


Ms Laren’s got everything | ‘ 9770960135911 
we could ever desire! . } www.paulraymond.com 


UK £4.75 Best Of Mayfair 25 








= 
> 
z 
fe) 
e 
x 
[aay 
fy 
uu 
i=) 
= 
S 
cc 
QO 
o 
= 
iS 
me 
(a 







LL. 
‘ai 
ae 


Platinum Lace Bar & Gentlemen's club, 
13 Coventry Street, London, W1D 7DH 
For more info call: 

or email: tickets@paulraymond.com 





THIS EVENT 1S SPONSORED BY 
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*Free entry is first come, first served and very limited. To reserve your free place, email tickets@paulraymond.com, or call 0207 608 6504. Sorry, no entry without reservation! 
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I’ve been seeing Melanie for about six months 
now, and she fulfils every sexual need that I’ve 
ever fantasised about. For a start she’s fucking 
gorgeous with an hour glass figure, long flame 
red hair and the juiciest pussy known to man, 
but the one thing that I’m totally obsessed with 
is her round, curvy arse! 

Luckily for me, Melanie likes her arse getting 
plenty of attention, and indeed she was the first 
girl to let me sample the delights of anal sex, 
which had been a dream of mine for years. 
Take last weekend, for instance. We’d had 

a picnic out in the countryside, and after a 
bottle of wine both of us were feeling randy. 

We started snogging in the long grass and in 
seconds | had her big tits out in the fresh air and 
was sucking on the nipples for all | was worth. 
We could actually see the cars driving past on 
the road from where we were laying but didn’t 
care if anyone saw us, even when Melanie took 
out my dick and started sucking me off on all 
fours in the field. | nearly came there and then, 
especially when | grabbed a swinging breast in 
each hand and began to squeeze them hard as 
if | was milking a cow. 

Melanie was desperate for some attention 
though, and she swivelled round so her arse 


Dress For Success? 


The last instalment of your magazine — Mayfair 44/6 — was 
truly a collection of stunners, but it was also a great exhibition 
of sexy dresses. As | work in the field of fashion and beauty, 

| have an expert eye for this kind of thing, and | certainly 
appreciated the outfits in this issue. In France, we recently 
had the Cannes Festival movie awards, so | tried to create a 
similar rating system for the girls of Mayfair 44/6. Here’s what | 
came up with: The Special Jury Award went to Charlotte — she 
doesn’t actually wear a dress, but she is a champagne lover, 
and | like that. Classiest Outfit Award goes to Lucie, and The 
Special Awards for Hunger and Temptation are presented to 
Peaches and Jenny. Brigette receives the Special Lingerie 
Award, Joanne the Best Sophisticated Girl Next Door Dress, 
and, finally, Conny bagged the big prize for Sexiest High 


Class Dress — hot, naughty and classy! 


Mr Editor, now may | suggest that you produce a very special 


issue featuring girls in evening dresses? 
Giorgio, Paris 


We agree Giorgio, girls look great in pretty dresses, 
which is why we encourage our snappers to kit the girls 
out in classy gear. Those that do earn our respect, and 
those that don’t are locked in our cellar and made to 
watch Trinny and Susanna and Gok Wan on a loop for 
approximately 46 hours. It’s tough justice, but it ensures 


was pointing right at me. | wanted to plunge 
my rigid cock straight up her tight little hole and 


: fuck her brains out, but | decided to taste her 


gorgeous cunt juices first. | lay beneath her, 
latched my mouth around her shaven pussy 
and started sucking, thrusting my tongue in 
and out at the same time so | could scoop her 
juices down my throat. Mmm, she tasted great, 
and after a few minutes of licking plus some 
gentle rubbing of her swollen clit she came in 
my mouth with a yelp of pleasure. It seemed 
like gallons of come drained into my mouth as | 
swallowed great gulps of the stuff. 

After Melanie had recovered slightly, she 
whispered that she wanted me to fuck her 
heavenly arse, and | eagerly clambered into 
position. But then she stopped me. It turned 
out she wanted to go nearer the road, as the 
thrill of possible detection was getting her really 
excited. | was just desperate to get my dick in 
her rear, so | probably would have agreed to 
just about anything at that point. 

Making ourselves decent, we walked over 

to the five bar gate adjacent to the road and 
Melanie casually leant on the top bar, her 
summer dress flapping in the breeze. | realised 
what she wanted to do and moved in behind 
her. As the cars whizzed by on the country 
road, | pushed my hand up her bare thigh and 
eased a finger into her still soaking fanny. Using 





we get great sets of great models in stunning outfits, 
and a legion of snappers who know exactly how to 
expertly glam up a cheapo Primark number. Nice! 
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_ her come as lubricant, | slipped a couple of 

| fingers into her bum crack and wriggled one 

' against the clenched muscle at the entrance to 
| her arse. Melanie moaned quietly as it pushed 

| inside, quickly followed by a second. | worked 

| them in and out, smearing her stretching 

- hole with cunt juice ready for my cock. As the 

_ cars drove past about six feet in front of us, | 

- unzipped my prick, lifted the back of her dress 

- and pressed my rock hard dick in between her 
_ slippery buttocks. Melanie’s muscles tensed as 
- my swollen knob rested against the entrance to 
_ her bum. We could actually see the faces of the 
| car passengers as | pressed a bit harder and 

| the tip of my meat entered her taut little hole. 

_ As her bum relaxed | pushed harder and my 

_ shaft slipped up inside until it was completely 

| embedded in her arse. Melanie leant forward 

- on the gate as | started to fuck her up the rear; 
_ slowly at first and then harder and faster, until 

_ her breasts were banging against the wood 

_ and the whole gate was shaking. | was amazed 
' nobody stopped to watch as | pistoned my 

_ throbbing cock in and out of my babe’s arse, 

/ while Melanie thrust her butt back against my 

| probing dick. Jeez that butt hole was so fucking 
"tight it felt as though she was gripping my cock 
| ina vice and that I’d never be able to get the 

_ bastard out of her. 

_ Just as | was about to fire my load of spunk 
»aicep up her bumhole, Melanie dragged her 


arse off my pumping prick and 
knelt in front of me. Without any 
hesitation she stuffed my thobbing, 
aching tool in her mouth and 
started to suck my dick, wrapping 
her tongue around the head and 
wanking the shaft hard and fast, 
while | leant on the gate in front of 
me. The fact my dick was being 
sucked just out of sight of loads of 
passing motorists was so fucking 
horny, | couldn’t stop myself and 
grunted loudly as | exploded in 
my girlfriend’s mouth. Even above 
the sound of the cars | could hear 
her gulping down my sticky come 
as she purposely swallowed my 
load as noisily as possible. My 
legs nearly buckled under me as 
Melanie expertly drained my balls 
of sperm. 
We staggered back to our spot in 
the field and cleaned ourselves up, 
before returning home to continue 
fucking in slightly more comfortable 
and a lot less visible surroundings. 
I’d recommend shagging outside, 
as it’s a damned good way to get 
tanned and turned on at the 
same time! 
Tommy, Evesham 
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I’ve got to send you a short note in praise of Jenny’s first shoot in your magazine. It’s nice to 
see a girl who doesn’t have a ‘size zero’ figure and is proud to display her pleasing curves, 
particularly a very generous pair of shapely breasts and matching bum with just a teasing hint 
of a neatly trimmed ‘landing strip’. However, she is also blessed with the most erotic face that 
has appeared in your magazine for some time, with her expression switching from a sultry ‘go 
to (my) bed now you very naughty boy’ to the very innocent ‘butter wouldn’t melt in my mouth’ 
expression in the final picture in the set. Any chance we could see Jenny again? 


| take life pretty much as it comes, but when you 
meet a seriously hot woman and everything about 
her makes you want to whip out your cock and 
fuck her on the spot, then you know you have 
bumped into someone ultra-special. That’s how 
it was when | met Holly, and ever since | have 
dragged her into the bedroom and fucked her 
senseless at every opportunity. 

Holly is easily the sexiest woman I’ve ever met, 
and since the evening | first bedded her | have 
lost all thought of going out on the pull with my 
mates. It’s almost laughable how much | still want 
to fuck this girl, and of course | do all the time, 
but when I’m not shagging her | plan what I’ll do 
to her next time! 

Yes, she’s a beautiful-looking girl, but what 
makes her so hot is that she is also confident 
about her sexuality and wears stockings and 
heels as her everyday dress. 

| used to buy this stuff for my previous lovers, 
but what a hopeless task it was to get them to 
wear it, especially for sex. Holly has no such 
qualms. She knows how hot lingerie and heels 
make her look. 

So, just thinking of her gorgeous body, pert little 
tits and long legs always gives me a boner. She 
also has long dark hair, large brown eyes and 

a little peppering of freckles across the bridge 
of her nose. While her body is fit and nicely 
toned, she also has a fairly voluptuous arse, 
plus ‘shapely’ is just too tame a word for those 
fabulous long legs. 

Although she has several pairs of jeans, Holly 
is really not into dressing like a man at all, 
preferring to wear tight-fitting little dresses or 
ultra-short skirts. As | am a leg man, this is an 
incredible turn-on, and the fact that she is only 
too willing to model all the lingerie | buy for her 
when we’re having sex makes her my ultimate 
fantasy lover. She is always up for it too, and 
every time with Holly is sizzling and erotic. 


The last time we fucked was last night after dinner. 


We had been feeling one another up a bit during 
the meal, which is normal considering | was 
sitting beside a bird dressed only in black lace 
lingerie and stockings! Afterwards, she went into 
the living room and draped herself on the sofa, 
touching herself through her beautiful black lace 
half-cup bra, lightly teasing her nipples. She sat 
further back into the deep cushions of the sofa 
and stretched her long legs all the way, pointing 
her toes. | removed her shoes and ran my hand 





Richard, Email 


Jenny is another of those girls who provoked a reaction that we really weren’t 
expecting. Yes, she’s gorgeous and curvy and has a great pair of tits... Okay, so 
maybe we should have been expecting the 


resulting heap of appreciative letters from 
our readers, but hey, when you’ve been 
spending every evening in a beer garden in 
a bid to ‘make the most of the nice weather’ 
alcohol is consumed, senses are numbed, 


|| brains get turned to mush by the hangover 


' splayed comfortably apart. Her pussy lips were 

_ swollen, and clearly visible, their bright pinkness 

_ framing the dark lace gusset which was soaked 

_ with her juices. | touched her pussy lips, and Holly 
_ pressed her moist gusset against my fingertips. 

_ Then she removed her g-string and tossed it 

_ carelessly on top of her stockings on the carpet. 

_ Her lovely shaven pussy looked so inviting, and 

- [could hardly wait to run my tongue between 

_ her thick juicy pussy-lips. Splaying her labia with 

' my fingers, | dipped my tongue inside her fanny, 

' curling it at the tip so | could scoop out her juices. 


Splaying her labia with my fingers, | dipped my tongue 
deep inside her soaking fanny, curling it at the tip 
so that | could scoop out mouthfuls of her sweet juices 


up along her stockings to her thighs. Pulling her 
tiny lace g-string up so it became gently wedged 
between her labia. 

My cock was already throbbing, and without 
hesitation | unfastened her suspenders, releasing 
the tops of her sheer stockings. Holly wriggled her 


body with pleasure as | knelt before her and began 
to roll a stocking down her leg. She sighed as | slid 


the stocking further down, finally easing it off over 
her shapely foot. Once both her stockings were 
removed, she parted her thighs, displaying how 
wet the narrow gusset of her sexy black undies 
had become. 


_ Holly smirked, pressing her delicate dewy folds 

- against my eager lips as | sucked hard on her slit. 
_ She was very close to coming, so | pushed the tip 
_ of my tongue further inside her. | was rewarded 

_ by a frenzied response and so | thrust my tongue 

_ in harder. Holly climaxed like mad, and her body 

_ jerked convulsively several times. 

_ My cock was solid, and | released the monster 

- without delay, stroking it for Holly to watch as she 
_ lay back. Her eyebrows rose and she grinned at 

' me, stretching her elegant feet out to stroke my 

_ shaft. Curling her toes around my knob-end she 

- asked me to wank myself with her feet. | laughed 


haze... A lager lobotomy, | think they call it. 
| However, we haven’t destroyed our brain 

cells to the extent that we don’t realise that 
| we have to get Jenny back soon. Well, not 


yet anyway... 





and leg man | happily held her feet in 

_ place while she clasped her toes around 
_ my shaft. 

_ | worked it up and down for a while, 
thrilling to the feeling of friction as well 

_ as the visual stimulation of watching my 
_ cock sandwiched between those pretty 

| little feet. Holly was becoming impatient 
| though, and after a while her fingers 

_ closed around my shaft instead, and her 
_ hot breath stimulated my helmet. Then 

_ she licked my cock-head, and, parting her 
lips slightly, she sucked my weapon into 
_ her mouth. Bloody hell! | almost popped 
_ there and then, driven mental by the 

_ soft gentle teasing of her tongue on my 

_ helmet and shaft. After a few seconds, 

_ she drew her face back from my cock, 

_ smiling at the small trails of spit and pre- 
- come connecting my throbbing bell-end 
_ with her lip. 

_ It was just too much for me, so, taking 

_ hold of her delicate ankles, | yanked her 
" legs in the air, and, pressing my hips 

| forward, nudged my cock-head against 

' her pussy entrance. Holly let out a little 

_ tinkle of laughter as she wrapped her legs 
' around my back and | slowly penetrated 
' her luscious pinkness. Moving slowly, | 

_ made her squeal with pleasure with my 
every slow, deliberate thrust. 

' Holly voiced her pleasure, alternating 

_ between loud gasps and full-throated 

' squeals, and, 


Continued on page_20 


She slumped further down into the chair, her legs _ at her inventiveness, and because | am a total foot | becoming 
eee EE SSS SS eee 


www.paulraymond.com_5 





™ Pol 


f Age: 22 Vital Stats: 32C-23-32 
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“| don’t know where to go on holiday,” Michael Ancher complained, 
one day. Why not, we suggested, take your camera and a playful 
minx off to a sun-drenched beach? “That’s not a holiday!” Michael 
rightfully grumbled. Still, he went anyway. The prospect of pink flesh 
and the salty tang in Polly’s hair were powerful draws. Make of that 
what you will. And so it is that Mr Ancher has given us a set which 
recreates and pays homage to some of the finest shoots Mayfair 
had the pleasure of running: the hottie in the surf layout. Back in the 
dim mists of time, these were the preserve of French snapper, 
Michel Moreau, whose ability to sprinkle sand on a moist, upturned 
buttock is as legendary as Michael’s capacity for small cigars. Of 
course, the downside of a shoot like this is all the stuff you can’t 
see. Namely, the crowd of gawping onlookers in the background 
and the three boats moored offshore, enjoying the view! 
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awkward Dustin Hoffman and an alluring, 
sexually sophisticated Ann Bancroft, 
focuses in part on her aggressive pursuit of 
the naive dweeb. In an iconic image from 
that film, Hoffman is framed by Bancroft’s 
provocatively posed leg as she adjusts her 
black nylon stockings. And that was back in 
1968. The oversexed and sexually deprived 
women of Wisteria Lane, MILFs one and all, 
have propelled Desperate Housewives into a 
ratings bonanza for ABC. 

Most agree the term MILF first appeared 

in American Pie, a mainstream teen 
comedy released in 1999. The expression 
immediately caught on, and soon every 
production house in the San Fernando Valley 
was churning out something featuring hot 
soccer moms getting boned in between 
doing those mind-numbing household 
chores. Others credit the beginning of the 
fad with Wildlife Productions’ Screw My 
Wife, Please series. Some say the whole 
MILF thing is a reaction to the teen craze 
and is nothing more than a marketing tool 





Here at Mayfair, we’ve always championed the older woman | 


for her curves, sexuality and downright filthiness. With the | 


MILF genre showing no sign of slowing either over here 
or in the US, JEFF KYDD investigates the way the adult 
industry in America is embracing the phenomena... 


Text and Photos By: 
Marc Medoff/Adult Press Service 


The adult industry thrives on a constant 
infusion of fresh flesh. Let’s face it, 
without a unending supply of new 

meat, there isn’t a sex industry. The 
conventional wisdom is, the ideal porn 
chick is somewhere between 18 and 

25, naive, firm and horny. Most of these 
newbies are processed through the 
industry like prime beef and, if they’re 

not careful, are overexposed and shot 
out within a matter of months, and then 
it’s on to the next new piece of ass. Once 
they pass 25, if they stick around that 
long, it’s straight to the glue factory. And 
that formula has worked for decades. But 
over the last few years, a niche category 
has been growing that challenges these 
assumptions and flies in the face of 
conventional wisdom. It features women, 
not girls, who are the exact opposite of the 
dewy-eyed, rosy-cheeked ingénue fresh 
off the bus from Buttfuck, Idaho. They’re 
called MILFs, and they’re a force to be 
reckoned with. 

First, a definition for the uninitiated. 

MILF is an acronym for Mum(s) I'd Like 
to Fuck. In general, a MILF is about 

30 years old and can be as old as 50 

or more. Beyond 50-something and 

we get into a whole other niche, the 

GILF — Grandmothers I'd Like to Fuck. A 
MILF doesn’t have to be a mother, though 
she should look as if she were or could be. 


Digital Playground contract girl, qualifies 

by virtue of her two daughters, and she’s 
only 22! At the other end of the spectrum 

is DeBella, who is in her 50s, and is the 
mother of fellow porn star, Jewel De’Nyle. 
But then Darryl Hanah, one of the most 
active and popular MILFs working today, is 
36 and has never had children. The defining 
characteristics are more physical and visual 
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_ than chronological or maternal. If she has 

- afew extra pounds, some stretch marks, a 

- couple of laugh lines, that’s okay. In fact, it’s 
Technically speaking, any performer who has - 
had a child is a MILF. Teagan Presley, former — 


proof of her mature status. As long as she’s 


in good shape, looks hot and turns ina good | 
~ scene, she'll have a healthy and long career. | 
Just how long depends on how popular the 
genre remains. At this point, that’s looking 

_ like very long. 

- Opinions vary about how and when the 

- concept developed. The appeal of the older, 
sexually mature woman has been around 

_ for years in both porn and mainstream. 

' The plot of The Graduate, starring an 


to repackage what has always existed. 
Whatever its origins, MILF product has 
firmly established itself to the point that the 
American Adult Video News, the industry 
Bible, has a sales and rental chart devoted 
exclusively to the genre. 

“In the last two years, it’s really exploded,” 
says Stuart Wall, VP at Smash Pictures, 
which puts out several MILF lines and has 
had extraordinary success with the theme. 
“We specialise in the niche markets. We had 
a dinner with our cable clients, and we asked 
them what was the thing people were asking 
for and it was all about MILFs. | listen to what 
our fans want and they keep saying MILF, 
MILF. So we shot Cheating Housewives. We 
didn’t know where that was going to go. It 
became our number one seller. In our titles, 

| make an attempt to use classic porn stars 
and get them back into the scene. Getting 
stars like Amber Lynn and Kylie Ireland was 
exactly what people were asking for.” 

The popularity of MILFs has without a doubt 
revived the careers of former stars who 

had been put out to pasture years before, 
like Amber Lynn, Ginger Lynn, Nina Hartley 
and Lisa Ann. Lisa Ann returned a couple 

of years ago to do a few performances, 

then shrewdly shifted gears and opened 

her own talent agency, Lisa Ann’s Talent 
Management. Almost a third of her roster are 
women close to 30 ranging into their 40s. 
“It’s almost like classic rock bands going 


back on tour,” observes Mike Quasar, Zero 
Tolerance Entertainment director, who 
shoots two of ZT’s MILF lines, Mother Load 
and You’ve Got A Mother Thing Coming. 
“You remember them from the first time 
around. A perfect example is Lisa Ann, who 
was incredibly hot when she first got in the 
business in the early 90s, then she came 
back as a performer 10 years later and 

still looks incredible. I’m sure she made a 
lot more money the second time around 
than she did the first time. Not unlike the 
Rolling Stones.” 

Kylie Ireland, a veteran of the porn wars for 
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MILF OR 

WHATEVER... 
AMBER LYNN 
STILL LOOKS 
INCREDIBLE 





_ over 14 years, remembers a 

_ conversation with Nina Hartley. 
_ “Nina told me that for a long time - 
| she wasn’t doing anything. But 
/ now with the MILF thing, she’s 
_ working every day.” Kylie herself 


works as talent occasionally 
when she’s not directing her 
own films, including the recently 
lensed Mommy Rearest for Sex 
Z Pictures, and appeared in 
Smash’s Cheating Housewives 


_ 4. “I mean, if | wentonanagent — 
_ site, | have no doubt I’d work every 
_ day, shooting mainly MILF titles.” _ 
| But Ireland isn’t comfortable 

_ with the description. “I have a 
, problem with the term MILF. | 


think it’s unfair for anyone in 
our business who is over the 


_ age of 27 to be lumped into 


one category. I’m not a mom. | 
realise I’m of ‘mother’ age, but 
So is every girl over the age 

of 13. | hate the word mature. 

| hate the word older. | mean, 
come on, we’re over 30. We’re 


' not ancient. Girls in their late 
+ 20s and 30s are more aware 
_ sexually. They know what they 
| want. | think that’s where the 


MILF phenomenon comes 


_ from. If you cast a MILF, you’ve 
| got someone who’s more 

_ comfortable in their skin. I’m 

_ learning to embrace my MILF- 


iness.” 
Roy Karch is another veteran of 


the industry who began shooting 


back in the 80s, and he’s just 


_ completed MILFology for his 
_ own Roy Karch Productions. 


“The MILF thing took off when 

_ men realised that teens weren't 

| the only women who could give | 
us pleasure. In fact, it’s replaced | 


the teen genre. Eventually, it 
had to get down to real women. 
| don’t care if you call them 


_ MILFs or 30-year-olds or ‘40 and | 
_ naughty’. Women, as they get 
_ older, come into their sexuality 
_ and realise who they really are 
_—they’re hot babes. Whenwe 
| used to shoot in the classic porn — 
_ era and we were using Vanessa | 
_ del Rio and Kay Parker, Gloria 
_ Leonard, Annette Haven, these 


were women in their late 20s. 


We didn't call them MILFs. They _ 


were hot women. Today, Darryl 
Hanah, Lisa Ann, these are 
real women. They’re coming 
into their prime, and it would 
be silly not to use them in 

our films. It’s another way of 
expressing the sexuality of a 
woman by using women who 
are more experienced. For 


to explore her 





me, MILFs are the 
new teens.” 

Darryl Hanah got 
into the business 
in 2005 at 33, 
after investigating 
different avenues 


sexuality and 

not finding a lot 
of satisfaction. 
She has become 
one of the most popular and 
frequently cast actresses in the 
genre. “I don’t think it’s a bad 


_ thing. It’s great the category 


exists, and it’s been flourishing 


ever since | started. | call myself _ 


a sophisticated slut,” she says 


with a laugh. “I’m a woman, and 


real women like to come. Older 


women were always the mold 
_ for sexuality. Raquel Welch, 


Sophia Loren, all these sexy, 


hot women. | looked up to them. 


Back in the days, most adult 
stars were women and it didn’t 
matter what the age was. You 
were a woman, you were older. 
Who cares?” 

One of the most intriguing 
questions about the MILF 
phenomenon is, who is 


- watching? The impressive sales 
__ figures indicate it clearly cuts 


across all lines. Mike Quasar 


feels it draws from both younger 


guys and more mature adults. 
“The demographic of porn 
viewers has skewed toward 
younger viewers with the 


internet. It’s not just dirty old men 


looking at porn any more. You 


have a kid in his early 20s who’s | 


watching adult, and he wants 
to see the mature, sexually 
experienced woman who can 


teach him a thing or two. Not the 


college babe.” 
Kylie suggests that established 
porn stars bring their own fan 

base. “One of the things that 


www.smashpictures.com 


www.roykarchproductions.com 
_ www.kylieireland.com 
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comes along with the MILF or 
girls our age is we already have 
fans, and they watched us grow 
up on film. | have fans who tell 
me, ‘l remember when you were 
a newbie and had blonde hair. | 
like you much more now. You’re 
much more beautiful, and you’ve 
come into your own. | like your 
red hair.’ We're a part of their lives.” 
Darryl Hanah’s fan base seems 
to be representative. “It’s a mix. 
Younger, my age and older. Men 
and women. It’s interesting. They 
tell me scenes they’ve seen and 
| suggest things they should 
see. I’m really trying to connect 
with them. | think my sincerity 
comes through, because I’m 
sincere about what | do. | want 
the viewer to have a great 
experience. | want everyone to 
have their socks blown off!” 
The MILF thing may no longer 
be a fad, but like every novelty 
in porn, it does have a shelf life. 
What does the future hold? “It 
appeals across a wide base of 
fans, so it won’t go completely 
away,” says Quasar. “But you'll 
see less of it. There’ll be a 
tipping point where people don't 
want another MILF movie.” 
Karch wants to turn the tables 
on the conventional roles. 
“MILFs, Men I’d Like to Fuck 
by women who would like to 
fuck real older men. The stars 
are the ladies and they pick out 
the hot male talent. How did we 
leave that out?” (When are they 
casting for this? As an older 
man, | may help them with this 
project! — Ed.) 
Smash’s Wall sees a blending of 
the generations. “The new thing 
is getting mothers and daughters 
together in scenes. Like Delilah 
Strong and her mom, Kayla 
Page and her mom. Paulina 
James and her mom. Most of 
them don’t want to go there, but 
producers are definitely asking 
them to do it.” 
Darryl Hanah sees a long and 
continued period of success for 
the genre. “I see it continuing 
for at least 10 years. The teen 
thing went for at least that long. 
Sexuality and harnessing it is 
awesome. Hopefully, it’ll bring 
it back to just appreciating 
women.” 
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This blurb was supposed to be full of doctor and nurse 
jokes, but porn star Lauryn scared the willies out of us 
during this shoot, and we couldn’t keep quiet about it. 
Seriously, we had absolutely no idea just how utterly filthy 
she was going to be. | know we’ve said it before, but if you 
want to see what she can do with a clenched fist in an 
unexpected place, you need to visit www.paulraymond. 
com/mayfair and take a look. We were left speechless and 
a little ashamed for ever kidding ourselves that our mighty 
manhoods would prove too much for her. Not a chance. 
Lauryn is truly a super slut, as her glittering 

porn career just proves. Never again 

will we make a flippant remark 

on-set about shoving 

something somewhere! 
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Continued from page_5 

even more excited by this | thrust faster, feeling 
her pussy muscles contract and clench around 
my pumping cock. Feeling myself on the 

brink, | did what | could to delay my orgasm, 
withdrawing my dick and teasing her hot slit 

by rubbing my bell-end along her pussy lips, 
nudging her clit. Her body jumped with every 
pass, and as her twitches and jolts grew more 
pronounced, | slipped my cock back inside and 
fucked her until she was gasping for breath. 
Her pussy muscles gripped me so tightly that 
my balls tightened and my throbbing cock 
spouted a torrent of thick come deep inside her 
welcoming pussy. 

Kevin, Salisbury 


Since | love reading about your lezzie readers’ 
experiences, | thought that it was time | shared 
one of my own with you and them. 

My boyfriend and | have an open relationship 
and he doesn’t mind if that means | occasionally 
get my jollies with other girls. In fact, there’s 
been the odd occasion when I’ve pulled a full- 
on lipstick lesbo and he’s hid in the wardrobe 
and wanked off watching us. Anyway, while 

I’m bisexual, | do have a fuck friend who’s a 
full-blown lesbian. She’s a gorgeous blonde 
named Shelly, and her pussy tastes so delicious 
| never get tired of licking it. | should also tell 
you that Shelly is submissive and loves me to 
be in charge. 






NUDE DANCING 
NIGHTLY 





: The last time | saw her, we had the best sex 


we've ever had together. | was over at her place 
and she was lounging around on the living room 
arpet, naked. | slid beside her and ran my 
ingers up the inside of her legs. Immediately, 
her soft skin prickled into goosebumps, making 
her moan slightly. The second my fingertips 
brushed against her quim, Shelly spread her 
highs, inviting me to explore further. 

Eager to taste her, | pursed my lips and threw 
myself head first into her crotch. | locked my 











mouth onto her succulent flesh flaps and started 
_ was standing over me. It was only then that | 

_ removed my fingers from her fanny and let her 

- lap them clean. 

- “Now it’s my turn to please you,” Shelly smiled. 

_ “So lay back on the carpet, baby.” 

_ | did as she asked and she squatted over 

_ my face. Then she lowered herself until her 

- cunt touched my lips, before running herself 

- backwards and forwards across my mouth. 

_ All of asudden she exclaimed, “69!” and we 
flipped around until we were facing each other’s 
_ pussies. Shelly dived in and started nuzzling 
my fanny with her nose. It felt as wonderful as 

_ her own pussy looked. She had her legs spread 
_ wide either side of my head, which allowed 

_ me a perfect view of her tasty slot and her still 

- swollen clit. | started sucking it and rolling it 

- gently between my lips. In response, Shelly 

- began fingering me. Then she prised open my 

_ slit and stuck her tongue all the way in. 

- By now my hole was beyond soaking wet. 

_ Shelly pulled her tongue out and replaced it with 
- two, then three fingers. | groaned loudly — even 
_ louder when | felt a fourth digit slip inside. Then 
_ Shelly started moving her fingers in a circular 

- motion. | instantly went into come mode and 

- began squirting my fanny juice all over Shelly’s 
- hand. | thought she’d stop fingering me when 

_ my climax hit, but she didn’t. In fact, she went 

- even faster and harder until she’d coaxed a 

- second orgasm out of me. | was on fire from 

_ head to toe! 

_ When I’d come to my senses, | said to Shelly: “I 
_ have a special surprise for you, lover.” 

_ “What’s that then?” she replied. 

_ | reached a hand behind a sofa cushion and 

_ produced a double-ended dildo. “Say hello to 

_ my massive friend!” | chuckled. 

- “Fuck me,” she said. 

_ “Indeed,” | replied. “At exactly the same time 

_ that you’re fucking me.” 

- | pulled Shelly’s legs together and over her 

- head. Then | stuck one end of the dildo in her 

_ pussy. “Hold it in place,” | said. 

_ As she did so, | twisted to face away from her 
and stuck the tip of the dildo inside my own 

_ slit. Then | slid all the way down until our labia 

» touched. 

- “Keep holding it, baby,” | purred, before starting 
to lift myself up and down the length of the thick 
_ prosthetic cock. It felt amazing, even more so 

- when | felt Shelly start moving it about too. The 
_ sensations intensified as | upped the speed until 
- | was moments away from my orgasm hat trick. 
_ At the very moment it hit me, Shelly screamed, 

- “Oh yesss!” and quivered beneath me. 

_ We were rocking so hard that | fell off the dildo, 
- which allowed a torrent of juice to gush from my 
- slit. | turned and pulled the dildo from Shelly’s 

' pussy and licked every last drop of her juice 

_ from it. It tasted like life did at that very moment 





ucking hard, occasionally dipping my tongue- 


_ tip inside her slit, which was extremely wet. | 
| gradually licked all around her labia, turning her 


Double Ender Delight | 


on so much she trembled slightly. 

The more excited Shelly got, the more her 
pussy lips plumped up, and she began writhing 
beneath my mouth, as my tongue slipped 
around and around. Then she started lifting 
her arse up and down. | placed a hand on her 
tomach, so | could steady her to get a good 
hythm going. Her flowing pussy honey was 
weeter than ever and it trickled down my chin. 
Then | pushed my tongue to the bottom of 

her gash, slowly taking it all the way up until it 











_ bumped against her engorged clit. | gave her 
_ bud a few tongue flicks before heading further 
* south again. 


After repeating this action a few times, | probed 
her flaps apart and stuck my tongue into her 
hot, wet tunnel as deep as it would go. As | did 
so, | teasingly massaged her clit with my nose. 
With each poke of my tongue, Shelly’s fanny 











“ANY CHANCE OF YOU CLOTHING EARLY?” 


: tightened and she let out tiny squeals of delight. 
_ It was a sure-fire indication that | was pleasuring 
_ her intensely. So | started licking Shelly out with 
_ faster motions, until she suddenly arched her 

_ back and said, “Yesss!” as she had a body- 

- shaking orgasm. Juice gushed from her fanny 

» and soaked my grinning face. 

- Shelly was still quivering when | slid two fingers 
_ into her pussy. Then | put my other hand under 
- her back and, with my digits still wedged deep 

_ inside her, | lifted her upward. She got to her 


knees and managed to pull herself up until she 


_ — sweet! 
_ Kim, Faversham 
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E-mail Mayfair@paulraymond.com Post Mayfair 3rd Floor, 207 Old Street, London, EC1V 9NR. 
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YousMayfairreaders area 
(ol=Taatlarel are ps (o)emretare N= We [=m (ef= (0s 
of letters asking us to feature 
more of this, that or the other. 
And we love it because we love to 
please, and always bust a gut to 
cater to your various whims. Well, 
within reason anyway, as | doubt 
7 Nate[=illaremvle)|(= miele ce mr-\e|s-tomrolro(e) 
Kirsten Imrie up the arse with a 
big blackistrap-on,even.if we got 
the chance to ask. Sorry Bruce 
from Coventry. Anyway, you can 
HlanteXe latcmelelauiarel(elar-\i(e)am iateme) (atcle 
day when we got a letter accusing 
us Of not listening to our readers. 
Seriously, | thought the Ed’s head 
was going to explode, and he was 
eT © (=~) 01-1 ¢- 1 M(O 1-1 Mig(-MooV0) (0) 
straight. So what were the most 
popular requests in the mailsack 
last month? More hairy pussies 
and more fancy undies... 
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lt’s one hell of a long time since we last saw sexy, 
big-boobed beauty Morgan, and what a fantastic 
sight for sore eyes she is. Seriously, the Ed 
(o(={ol(e(=foln Con dU lam alcmanle)altal Neem er-tomer-liallare] 
exercise this morning (to make sure we can 
always get the nation’s favourite titty mag put 
together no matter what chemical attack we 
Uliccio Mm oN’ le)idlave r= Wer-lal (cic lmeyim tal-m ave)adle)(=) 
burny gas into the office without warning. So 
we’re all sat here, coughing and spluttering, 
tears streaming out of our red raw eyes. 
But if we could choose any visual 

stimulus to get us through the pain and 
suffering, then the gorgeous sight of 
Morgan’s deliciously juicy pussy 

feValo i o(eM ofel0] navel] ale Mm efele)e) (=. ms 

definitely top of the list. 
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ladies. Pity the rest of his boc 
past it. Unlike Denisa. Sh 
worth the cover price just 
basis of her bottom, frank 
she still Keeps a few wisps Of 
between her legs as an added 
bonus. Nice to know tha’ 
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eM had a very noticeable hard 
for Shay ever since she first 
appea n Mayfair, and every time 
we’ve seen her since she seems to 
EMU eMe (ey Mato} sCclmr-lale Mile) ac-1 oO) 
course she’s always had the sort of 
boobs wars have 1 fought over, 
but as she’s matu face 
seems to have become even sexier 
than it was when she started out — 
something we’d have thought 
impossible when we first clapped 
eyes on her! At this rate, given 
Yate) (al-lmexel') o)(-Mey MYC-r- Tec (=m | 0) -1 
absolutely incredible, although 
guess is as good as ours as to ho 

e could possibly be improved! 5 

’ hed 
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er eyes. The one 
not to make any 
S for the rest of the week if 
you're lucky enough to bed her! Or 
perhaps it’s those cracking charlies 
and hint of pubes that appealed to 
a A oe Let us know so 
’ na er! She’s more than 
ie read your letters, andis 


AN. en itcomesto 

5 ge ind, frankly, 

¥ wee pose naked isn’t the 
worst job in the world, so be nice 


\" Y } hes DP we can all enjoy it! 











— A) a Sy 














AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA AANA \AVAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA AAA AAA 

















ge: 





I’ve been working as a barmaid for the 
past 6 months to help pay for my living 
expenses while I’m at university. It’s a 


fun job and the fact that | work at one of 


the hottest new bars in the town centre 
means that | get great tips. 

| also get to meet lots of new faces 

as well as getting to know all of the 
regulars. I’m very sociable and chatty, 


so it’s easy to understand why | love my 
work, and | try to fit in as many hours as 


possible during the weekend. 

I’m often chatted up by customers, but 
| usually don’t allow it to go any further 
than a bit of a flirt and the odd grope. 
However, last week | met a bloke who 
| really, really fancied. Brian was with a 
group of lads who usually come to the 
bar every Friday night before heading 
on to aclub. 

It was the first time I’d seen him, and it 
didn’t take long to find out that he had 
been working abroad for a year and 
was back to catch up with his friends. 
His tanned skin made him stand out 


from the others, but also his good looks _ 


caught my eye immediately. 


His muscles were clearly defined under 


his tight fitting t-shirt. | was sneakily 


checking him out as the group gave me | 
their drinks order, and | had to ask them — 
to repeat it because | lost concentration. | 
Brian winked at me, letting me know that: 
he’d seen me sizing him up, which made. 
me blush as | hurriedly got back to work. : 


All evening | kept looking over to see 
if he was still there, and once or twice 
he caught my eye, which was a little 
embarrassing. | was standing at the 


bar calling my order to Ron the barman 


when Brian appeared beside me and 
began to chat me up. 

It was a little difficult to keep my mind 
on my job as his hand rubbed against 
my arse, squeezing it and making me 
tremble with excitement. My nipples 
grew hard and tender as images of his 
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fit body pumping his cock in and out of me ran 
through my mind. My pussy dampened and my 
breath came in long slow gasps as he leaned 
his head close to mine. His breath tickled my 
ear as he whispered that he wanted to stick 

his big, hard dick inside me and fuck me until | 
begged him for more. 

My eyes widened as | listened, and his hand 
went brazenly up under my skirt. | couldn’t 
believe that he was fingering me in the crowded 
bar, and | hoped that the crush of bodies at 

the bar would hide it. Ron glared at me as he 
recited the order back to me and put the drinks 
and mixers on my tray. | could hardly pick it up | 
was so excited and shocked by what Brian had 


_ done, and by what | hoped he would do for me. 


_ | had barely delivered the drinks when | saw 
_ Brian beckoning me over to the corridor that 
_ lead to the toilets and rear entrance fire door. 
_ Glancing around to check that | wouldn’t be 


missed, | hurried over and followed him through 


_ the door and into the corridor. Brian grabbed me 
_ and pushed me into the dark recess where we 
_ stored the sound equipment for entertainment 


nights and extra chairs and bar stools. 


_ Crushing me against the wall he French-kissed 
me while feeling up my tits. His knee jammed 


up between my legs, spreading them as he 


_ pushed it against my hot pussy. | closed my 
— eyes, enjoying the friction against my fanny. My 


mouth opened wide as | gasped, allowing him to 


_ stick his tongue further inside my mouth as he 


hiked up my skirt. 
My heart thumped as | felt him tear a hole in my 
tights and pull my panty gusset aside to push a 
finger between my fanny lips. He began finger 
fucking my wet slit, making my pussy twitch as 
he slid his digit in and out. 
My knees were weak, and | had to hold on 
tight as | got closer and closer to coming. 
Suddenly he pulled it out, and, seeing 
the disappointment on my face, 
he asked in a whisper if | would 
like to feel his cock instead. 
| nodded and reached for 
the front of his zipper, but 
he pushed my hands away 
and told me to finger myself 
while he got sorted himself. 
He obviously wanted to be in 
control. 
| dug my fingers inside my wet 
slit and watched him lower his 
jeans and boxers slightly and pull 
out his cock. It was big and thick, 
and | couldn’t wait to have it pumping 


_ away inside my soaking, sticky slot. 


Telling me to hold my gusset out of the way, 

he pushed his dick against my pussy lips and 
shoved it in powerfully. Putting an arm around 
his neck, | buried my face in his shoulder to 
muffle my moans as he began fucking me hard 
and fast. 

| was grateful that | was pinned against the wall 
as he plunged his big tool in and out of my hot 
pussy. He was so thick that the friction of each 
thrust made my fanny tingle and convulse until 
| felt my whole body tremble with pleasure. | 
gasped out loud as | came with a shuddering 
climax and he emptied his balls inside my 
convulsing pussy. 

Then | stiffened with shock as | heard Ron 
Calling into the ladies that | was needed on the 
floor. Waiting for him to go first, | gave Brian my 
phone number and hurried back to work with his 
spunk leaking out of my well-fucked fanny. 
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Bar Maid 





| am a full time bar maid and | love my job. | 
never stay long in any job as | like to move 
around and see new places and make new 
friends. | sometimes go abroad, especially in 
the winter, when | find it easy to pick up a gig 
in one of the warmer countries. 

I’ve been doing bar work ever since | was old 
enough to legally have a job, and because of 
my experience — my big tits have also been 
known to help, too! — | have always been able 
to get any position | applied for. | was looking 
for something to get me through the winter 
when | came across an ad looking for bar 
staff for this place in Portugal. 

The bar was a family run business with 
accommodation for the staff and fairly good 
pay. | phoned and talked to the wife, who 
seemed very friendly and sounded like fun. 
After we had gone through the usual stuff 
about experience, pay etc... she asked me if 
| could send her an email with some photos 
attached, as she would like to see what | 
looked like. 

| wasn’t sure about this, as it seemed a bit 
weird and sexist, and | was also worried 

that when she saw the size of my boobs 

she would be worried about her husband’s 
reaction and be a bit jealous. However, 
when she said that they liked their staff to be 
attractive because it pulled the customers 

in and was just common business sense, | 
agreed. 

It was a fun place and it didn’t take me long 
to settle in to the work. As usual, within days 
| had plenty of admirers, and Mick and 

Anna seemed to be happy with my 

work. In fact Anna took a personal 

interest in my welfare and was 

always asking if | was happy 

and if everything was okay. 

One night about a week after | 

arrived it was my turn to mop 

the bar room floor after the 

bar had closed. In spite of the 

time of year it was still very 

hot, and | had stripped down to 

my skimpy little skirt and my bra. 

| was deep in thought about my 

ex-boyfriend when | heard Anna’s 
high-heeled sandals clacking across the 
tiles. 

Pushing my hair back off my face, | looked up 
to smile at her and my mouth dropped open 
when | saw how she was dressed. Anna was 
wearing the sexiest bright red lingerie set | 
have ever seen. The push-up bra pushed her 
pert little tits up so far that her nipples showed 
over the top of the cups, and she had a frilly 
little garter belt over the tiniest red lace thong 
| have ever seen. 

Her stockings were black with seams, and 
held up by the long red suspenders which 
hung from the garter belt. She looked really 
hot, and my pussy throbbed as | stared. | 
couldn’t help it! My eyes seemed glued to 
her pussy, which was barely covered by the 





asked me if | would like to 
have a little sexy fun with Mick 
and her. 
Mick is in his 40s and very good looking 


_ for his age, so | had no objection to him getting 
involved in the action. Anna looked so hot that 
: | couldn't possibly refuse her. I’d always been 

» Curious as to what it would be like to be witha 

» woman, and now was the time to find out. 

© Once Anna was sure | was happy with the 

: arrangement, Mick came into the bar and 

- opened a bottle of red wine. They stripped me 

_ between them, and then Mick poured me a 

_ glass of wine and asked me to sit on one of the 
: bar stools. 

_ | felt strange sitting there naked, but | realised 

- why when Mick poured some wine over my tits 
and Anna moved in with her tongue to lap it up. 
- [had never played like this before, but as my 


* tongue 

: lapped against them, | sat there like a 
- sex doll and just let it happen. 

- Mick tugged my hair, tilting my head 

~ back and filling my mouth with more 

- wine. Anna kissed me, her pouting 

- sensuous lips drinking the wine from 

- my mouth. 

_ | was practically trembling with lust 
as the two of them licked and petted 

_ me, their flicking tongues and probing 
_ fingers stimulating every inch of my 

- body. They wouldn’t allow me to touch 
- either of them until they had brought 

» me off twice, and then Mick helped 

» me up and asked me to lie on the 

_ floor so they could use me properly. 

_ It all sounds a bit weird, but | was so 

_ horny, and not caring what they had 


wisp of red lace. Seeing this she smiled, and nipples were hard and tingled every time Anna’s _ planned, | lay on the cold tiles with 
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clit when Mick began to fuck me hard. | could 
hear them kissing as he drove his shaft in hard 
and deep, and all of a sudden | felt Anna tug 
hard on my nipples as my mouth filled with her 
| juices. The taste of her was enough to make 
; me come, and moments later Mick jetted his 
_ load into my gripping pussy. It was fantastic, 
_ and paved the way for a winter of filthy fun and 
_ frolics. Honestly, it’s a wonder any of us got any 
- work done! 


22 
Bar Staff 


_ Hi, my name is Danielle and | work behind the 

- bar ina pub in Bristol. | like my job just fine, 

: and although it takes its toll on my social life 
because | have to work weekends, there is 

» some compensation in the fact that | get to work 
' in the same place as my boyfriend. 

' Martin is a really cool guy, a little crazy with a 


my head resting on : 
Mick’s discarded t-shirt. Mick stripped —_| sucked on Anna’s pussy lips, ' huge sex drive, and thankfully the equipment to 


fully and took up position between my ___ licking and tongue-fucking her as Mick slid his = match. He’s the bar manager, and he’s always 
legs while Anna moved to my head. _ length inside my throbbing hole. There was © groping me and pinching my arse — even during 
Facing Mick, she knelt over my mouth, nothing rushed or frantic about this sex. Itwas working hours. 

presenting me with her beautiful pussy. beautiful, slow and totally mind-blowing. Over __ | totally love the fact that | can make him that 
Her fanny lips were swollen and adeep and over my pussy contracted and spasmed hot, but until last week he never actually went 
pink colour, and | reached up with my —_ as Mick fucked me, driving me hard towards : any further at work than groping or kissing. 
tongue to taste her sweet juices. Just | orgasm as | slurped and sucked away at Anna’s | The weekend before had been really busy and 
then, Mick fingered my clitand told me __ slot. : we got lots of tips, so | bought myself a figure 
to lick his wife while he fucked me. _ | had just begun to flick my tongue across her —_ hugging leopard print dress down the market. 


SSS LSS _ 
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It looked so sexy that I thought | would 
surprise Martin by wearing it to work one 
day during the week. To help with the look, 

| found some fairly comfy heels and some 
hold-up stockings. My plan was to get him all 
excited at work so we could come back to my 
place afterwards and fuck like rabbits. 
However, when Martin saw the low-cut, short 
dress clinging to my curves, he couldn’t keep 
his hands off me. He even risked giving me 
a little sexy spank in front of the customers, 
making them laugh as | was pulling a pint. 
That was when he discovered that | was 
wearing no panties. For the next few 

hours he goosed and groped me at every 
opportunity, leaning over me and pressing 
himself against me so | could feel his erection 
poking against my arse. 

All evening my pussy tingled and | teased 
Martin unmercifully, thinking that | was going 
to keep him on the boil until after work. Mary, 
who works with us, was joking and teasing 
him, too. When one of the 
taps began to run dry, Martin 
went to the cellar to hook up 
another line, while Mary and 

| tended the bar. 

A few mins later, Martin 
called me down to help 

him unblock a tube, and, 
unsuspecting, | clattered 
down the steps, giggling as | 
went. When | got down | was 
surprised that Martin had 
stripped down to his boxers 
and was nowhere near 

the taps. He was standing 
waiting for me at the bottom 
of the stairs, grinning and 
stroking his lovely, hard cock. 
| stopped giggling and looked 
back over my shoulder, 
worried that Mary would see 
us. Martin just shrugged 

and pulled me into his arms. 
Wasting no time, he peeled 
up my skirt and began 
fingering me, calling me a 
‘filthy little tease’ and his ‘dirty 
little whore’. 

He knows this really gets me 
going, and without a word | 
went down on my knees and 
began licking slowly all over 
his cock. | sucked it in deep 
as he pushed his hands inside 
the plunge neckline of my 
dress and began playing with 
my tits. He pulled his cock out 
of my mouth and slapped it 
against my cheeks. My pussy 
was now aching for him, and 

| began begging him to fuck 
me. 

Martin pushed his cock back 
inside my mouth and told me 
to get him ready. It was the 
hottest sex | had ever had 
with him, and my pussy was 
contracting and throbbing as 
he pinched my nipples and | 
sucked on his big dick. 

| cupped his balls lightly, squeezing them 
as he held my head and began to fuck my 
face, really driving his cock to the back of 





_ my throat and making me gag as he did so. 

_ “Fucking little tease!” he growled, plunging it 

- once again right to the back of my throat before 
- pulling it out altogether. 


























| gasped for air as he helped me to 
my feet, and then to my surprise 
he pushed me over one of the 
beer barrels and yanked up my 
skirt. | was so hot for him that my 
pussy was already dripping with 
my hot juices. Giving me a teasing 
little spank on the arse, Martin 
rubbed his cock up and down 
between my bum 
cheeks, teasing 
me until | was 
moaning with 
frustration. 
Then, with 
a chuckle, 
he 
pushed 
his cock 
into me 
from 
behind 
and began 
fucking me 
hard. His big cock 
sawed in and out of 
my pussy fast and hard, making 
me grip the other side of the 
barrel as | held on tightly. It felt 
so fucking good being properly 
shagged when | was so totally 
hot for it, and before long he 
had me squealing as he rode 
me from one earth-shattering 
orgasm to the next. 
| felt all hot and sweaty from the 
effort, and my pussy was still 
tingling when he pulled out and 
sat me on the barrel. “Baby,” he 
said. “I want to watch your face 
as | come inside you.” It took 
all my concentration to stay in 
position, and | hooked my legs 
around his waist as he fucked 
me again. Then, with three extra 
hard shunts, he blasted his thick 
' creamy spunk inside my pussy and 
_ kissed me hard as my spasming slot 
- milked him dry. All in all, another ‘good 
' day at the office”! 
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Gina & Stacy MF 


Who better to pick for a red-hot lezzie romp than the 

Sila} alive ey e=(eq/ar- Lule Mi al=1 me [elele Mm nit-\t-mmtalome le) ce|-lelU mel lar-Wg 

Pairing a blonde with a brunette always helps when it 

comes to identifying who’s doing what to whom, and as 

these two spent so much time rolling about all over each other, it 
as a bloody good job we did! “Stacy’s body smells and tastes so 
good, | just have to explore every inch of it,” purred Gina, before 
joYrofol|alem al=1ucolalel6(- Mam al=1misi(=iace kom ol6(<s-\var- Lave aat-Ld aren ta=mcye) aes 
“of noises you associate with a carpet cleaning machine. Which 
was sort of what she’d turned into. 

xplore’ in what way? Is she charting the undiscovered areas of 
EVM MSanlolo ia ilesae- tale Merer-llale bee lame-(ere10]¢- 1 ee) B Nagl=| oval @ mere) 0 | es1-) 
She isn’t. She’s getting her jollies at our expense, damn it. | tell 
yOu, there are some days when this job seems very, very unfair... 
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Age: 41 Vital Stats: 36C-25-35 
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When you a SJo}ant=iual tale) 
Sjelcleccle0l rele e first time, it 


inVatiably becomes etched in your 
iy) fe Ren tayo iatelalcMalclectomelale| 
whatnots stowed away for 
POSterityin some exclusive part of 
keys 
or what day it is, can = 
you about the figst ti eye) 
Vote amials) Kirsten 
Imrie. It wagon a b 
channel called Live 4-6 
because it featured | if SEXY, 
Yor Tali] Wares [<0 i= (0 (=1<) atcl ale as) 
presenting a programme 
Sports Live with Kirsten | 
lanl e)(=melot-Wz-le (=m (| 


display. Needles 
there agog, 


hous: 







































Lwas’Sat 
Ldalcmialiate) 
me who actually 
now stuff about footy. 
tect woman, | thought, and 

Maniesidll me) im dat-\m@anlinle Miolor= NVA 
Stunning at 41 and she'll watch 

Match of the Day. What more 
could a man possibly want? 





— Jains, Bo. 
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Being long, blonde and leggy — not to 
mention extremely sexy — may be an 
excellent qualification for a 
photographic model, but it can be a 
distinct disadvantage when you 
happen to be giving a serious lecture 
on 18th Dynasty Egypt, particularly 
when you are in Egypt at the time. 
That, at least, is the experience of 
24-year-old Ann Louise Carter, who is 
a lecturer-cum-guide for a small travel 
company specialising in cultural tours. 
‘Blondes,’ she says, ‘are extremely 
popular in Arab countries.’ 
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ld ; atin 
O 0 a marriage sRpoee asa 
number two wife — out of four,’ she 
smiles. ‘Being so tall helps me to say 
no.’ Keeping cool, calm and elegant in 
tricky situations is something Ann 
learned from an early age. ‘| was 
always taught to be a little lady,’ she 
says. ‘It's probably why I've kicked 
over the traces ever since!’ 



























—_— 
This set, from back in the mists of time —<—_ a 


‘(T= | Bam Roto dam Koll oY = 0) «Yo [-1-)) isjajrather AYFAIR 
glam sort of affair, isn’t it? Ann’s barnet 

is so carefully styled it looksjlike she’s Awe 
I LUES} te | ool) aa Comm at-r-(o Moy tm Keyes) (co)/e] MUU =LeLellale] 

or something. She certainlyjlooks rather 

AW7=1| Pi obxe (ommXoMNU ali (-Mtar=¥ o)U[10) Glevelimal=\ a 

or Tare Mm (=xeqelc-s-pr-] eLoLUiamisiin) [DER aVM mie hy ols 

might just be a bit fancifulfwefcan certainly - 
imagine that she enjoyedfajrather hoorayish “ 
Coe MM CUETO > Celgamarcyle) 
wondering if she ever;succumbed to any of 

Et atoSeyem of ge) eLel-y-1 MOL MIE IEO (OMMMeL cl ccvenay ey (ers) | 
Arab type. If we’d ever, lucky enough to 
snaffle her, we’re pretty/surefshe’d have shot 


straight to ‘Wife number Spot in the 
reX=Xed. diate Me) ge (-1 a4 " 


















Kick number one was taking an 
ancient history degree at a red-brick 
university. ‘It should have been 
Oxbridge, Durham or York,’ she says. 
Kick number two was abandoning a 
‘rather hoorayish existence’ centred 
around a shared Kensington flat for the 
Middle East. Number three is her 
modelling debut. ‘I’m sure everyone 
hopes I'll slow down now. But I'l! 
keep them guessing!’ 
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CLOSE TO THE HOTTLES OF 


Hot, wild and eager camegirls A> 
~ *% BS 
The best HD quality experience Ci Eee 


Up to 10 minutes of free chat? 


ORO§ BritHoneys » 
Petes . 
38 www.brithon eys.com “ 





